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SUBSCRIPTION IRATES,

-—ee
One 0OpY, ORC FOAT.vesiverie s
en eupy, HiE LT T —
One copy, “Sree montha,...... “

Ko deduction from these rates under nny
eircamstans s,

As we are eampelicd by law to pay postage
in advaner sn papers sent oulside of Ohia
counly, we are forewd fo rogaire payment on
subseriptions in advazer,

AN papers will b promptly stoppeid ot the
expiration of the thue subseribed € r.

All betters on business ust be aiddeessed to

JUHN P BARRETT, Publiaher,

THE

| “I COME, THE HERALD OF A NOISY WORLD, THE N,

|

— e
COUNTY DIRECTORY.

CIRCUIT COIRT,

Mon. James Stuart, Judge, Owenchoro.
Non. Joa. Hayersft, Attorney, (wenshora,
A. L. Morton, Clerk, Hartforl,
E. R. Murrell, Mastor Commissionee, Hartlord.
T. J. Smith, Sherifl, Hartford.
E. L. Wise, Jailor, Hartford.

Court beging on the seaond Monlazs in May
and Novewbor, and coutinues three weoks each

Lerm.

COUNTY COURT.
Hon. W. F. Gregory, Judge, linctford.
Capt. Sam. K. Cox, Clerk, Hartford.
J. P, Banderfer, Attorney, Hartfurd,
Court bogine on the first Mounday in every

month,
QUARTERLY COOURT.

Pegins on the 3rd Mondays in Janunry, April,
Jaly and October,
COURT OF CLAIMS.
Begine on the frst Monday in October,
OTHER COUNTY OFPICERS,
3. J. Leach, Assessor, Cromwell,

2, Smith Fitshugh, Surveyor, Sulphur Springs. |

1 hos. Il. Boswell, Cornmer, Sulphur Springs,
W. L. Rewe, Bechool Commissioner, Hartford.
MAGISTRATES" COURTS.
Caney dustriet, Ko 1—=P. 11, Alfond, 'ustice
of the Peace. T'. 0. White Run, Courts hell

March &, June 17, September 4, nnd Deeem- |

ber 18. K. P. Tilturd, Jastice of the Ponce, —
P- 0, Rosine. Courts beid March 18, Junec 5,
Eoptember 18, nad Decvmber 4. W. W. Haell,
Constable, I, (0. Rarine,

Cuel Bprings distriet Xo, 2—A. N, Brewn,
Justios the Peaice, P. 0. nl-rkl’ﬁlff. Cungrts
beld March 3, Jone 15, Beptember 2, and De-
comber 16 D J. Wileox, Justice pi the
Peace. 1.0, Rockport. Courts held March
13, Jane 3, Soptember 180 and Desember 2.—
Irnae Drown, Constabile,

Centertown district No 32— W, P, Render, I+
P, PO, Point Pleasant. Coarts held Mareh
81, June 14, Beprember 28, amil December 10,
A, T. Coffman, J. I'. P. O Comalvn.  Conrts
beld March 10, June 2%, Eeptembor 15, and
Docember 30. 8, L. Fulkerson, Constalile,—
2, 0. Hogge Falle.

0, Rockport. |

HARTFORD H
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|
| ilard Times.
Oh ! take me friend, Oh! take me where
Hard times none ever ory:
Whiere bread and butter grow on trees,
And sausazos close hy.
Where ovsters dwell in constant stews;
Awd devil'd erabs fall ont.
Where Clams come remily cooked to hand,
| And ook can never pont,

Oh! take me 10 2ome wildernes,
Far, far away from town,
Where turkeys ronsted run abont,
With gravy dripping down;
| Where people never have to work,
| As some do, night and day,
Where ane can get just what he wants,
! And nothing have 1o pay.

1

[0 ! take me where no wicked still
Of stirychnine whiskey's found,

Nor where champagne fills every rill
And cognae doth abound;

But where the most delicious frant
The eye has ecver seen,

Spoutaneons rolls from mountains down
And every hill, ice eream.

Oh ! ke me to the land of peace,
Where never comes a dun,

Where peaple never go to law,
And lnwyers never come ;

Where erops are good and never fail,
Aund each one gets bis share,

| Where one may eat, and drink,and sleep,

Without an anxion= eare,

Oh ! take me, do, where all the folks
Get plenty clothes 1o wear :
Where tashions never change, and pants
Do neser burst nor tear,
Where sating, silks and bonnets all
May have tall supply.
Where ehildren nre obeldient,
And labies never cry,

Take me where wives good humor'd grow,
| And gossips never talk,
| And parsons less by preaching judg'd
Than by their daily walk;
Where daetor's eliarges are nmknown,
Where none grow zrey and old,

Bell’s Store District No d—Ben Newton, | Where chills snd fover trouble not,
LP. PO, Buferd. Courts held March ol Awd quinine 1= not sold,
June 21, September 11, and Deermber 27, S,

Woodward, J. P. 1™ 0. Jlartfurd,
beld March 24, Jano 10, September 25, Docam-
ber 11. Eli  Chios, Constable, .0, lig

Fordaville distriet No 5—C, W. R. Culib,

|
Comres

(O take me, for T'm anfal sick,
Far, far from bauks away,

Where ue’er another note L'l give,
Or have a bill to pay.

. P, P O.Fordaville. Cunrts held Mareh | O} take me to some wilderness

R, Jun. 19, Boprewmber B, Durember 22, J_ L.
Darten, J. P. P 0. Fordeville, Courte held
March 20, June T, tember 23, Desembor 8,
J. L. Harder, eonstable, . 0. Fordevilie.

Ellis’ district No, 6 -C. 5, McBiroy, J. P.—
. O, Whitesrille, liaviess county.
bor 28, James Miller, J. P, P. 0O, Whites-
ville, Davives ¢ unty. Courts held Marely 22,
June &, Beptewber 21, Decomber V. Consta- |
ble——have none. O W. Dhillipe, '.I,h!}:u',-|
Bheriff, P. 0. Whitesville, Duvires county, |
does the businers.

Martlord pistrict Na, 7. I Conper, I P,
P. 0. Beavor Dam, Conrls beld Macch |3,
June M, Seplewher 14, Docember 20, AL 11,

J. P, PO, NMartford  Courts held
March 25, June 12, Septenber 37, Docomber
13, W. L Maddox, consinblo, .0 Mellenry.

Cromwel! distriet o, S—Snmuel Austin, J,
. PO, Cremwell. Courts held Marel ‘::.;
June 18, Beplember 20, Doectsber 20, Molvin
Taylor, J.P PO, Cromwell, Conrts held
Muareh 17, June 36, l“'-(tll'mbcr. 10, Decesber
29. R. 8. Nedges, Conetahle, I'. O, Crom- |
well.

Hariford Distriet No- 9T, L. Allen J. P.
P. 0. Hartford. Courts bold March 14, June
24, Beptember 13, Decomber 25 John M.
Lesch, J. I'. P. O. Desver Dam. Conrte
held Mareh 28, June 13, September 25, Deorn. |
ber 14. D, J. Whittinghill, eenstalile. P, 0,

Bprings distriet No. 10-—-R. G,
Wedding, 4. F. P. 0, Sulpbur Springs,
Courta held Marek 21, June 6, Septewbeor 21,

J. A Bennet

. t.J. P I 0.8ul-
w Courts held March 7, June 20,

o. M-h‘. 21. A. B. Aull, con-

P.0, r Springs.

dett’s X T, 1L Castmin,

J. P P. Ou Hartford, Courts bnid March
19, June 25, September 12, Docomboer 24,
Jackson Yates J. /. I O, Baford, Courts

beld March 23, June 20, September 26, Do
somber 12. K. H. Bart-n, constsble, P, 0.
Balord

" POLICE COURTS.
Hartford —F. P, Morgan, Jadge, socond Mon-

e e

Beaver Dam.—E. W. Cooper, Judge, first
Baturday in January. April, July an | Oclobor.
—W, U. Blanksnship, Marshal.

Cromwell.—A. P'. Noutague, Judge, srcond
Baturay in Jansary, April, July and Octobier
—H. P. Wise, Marshal,

Coralve.—W. D. Baraard, Judge, last Sat-
wrday in March, Juno, Beptember and Decern
bor.—Daniel Tichonor, Marshal.

Hamilton—J. W. Luskford, Judge, post-
office address Mofenry, courts held third Sat-
wedsy in Janasry, Aprit, July sad Oetober.
A* J. Carman, Marrhal, post-office sdidress
MeHenry.

m;hu Tinsley, m Hidtltl

I ——
I. O. O. F.

HARTFORD LODGE No. 1058,

Meets in Taylor Hall, in Hartford,
Ky.,on the Second and Fourtlh Ssturday
evenings in each month. The fraternity
are cordially invited to visit us when con-
venieat for them to do so.

L Bammrrr, X. G. Wux. Puires, Sec.
B P.Bermvuan. D. D G. M.

XL O. G. T.

HARTFORD LODGE NO. 12.
Meets in Taylor Hall, Hartford, Ky,
every Thursday evening. A cordial invi-
tation 1s extended to members of the Op-
der to visit us, and all such will be made

welcowe.
Tuoxas Tavior, W. C. T.

Guosa B. Winiams, W. Sect.
Muss Axsie Tracy, L. D.

A.Y. M.
HARTFORD LODGE, NO. 156.
Meets first sz night in each

Courts |

hold March 9, June 21, Septomber &, Doverg- |

Whire all these things are found;
Oh! 1ake me, take me quickly, for
I'm almost run agronnd,

The True and the Faise,

nY W, LANOXT.

When heaaty fadea, fulse passion’s glow,
Will ynickly pass amay;

But heart 1o heart, and Winter's snow,
Will Bossom like the Mn_\'.

—

MAVS VEW YEAR.

New-Year's Eve.  And the fire-light
rules king of the gaslight. Itis in his
ruddy glow that the hollies and ever-

greens glisten, while the weird eyes of | -

the portraits on the wall look into cyes
that lnck again steadfastly. But the
fairest picture of all is the face of the
fuir girl upon which his red light falls
and ﬁickl‘l'!h

“May Igleheart, T ask you for the
last time, do you love me? Will yon
be my wife ?”

The tall form of the young man
swung flercely around as he spoke thus
passionately, his own face derkening as
he waited, sternely looking into the
girl’s face, for an answer.

“Ross Newton,” returned May Igle-
heart, reproachfully, yet in a voice
softened by pity, ““why will you pain
my own heart and yours by again ask-
ing that question which I have already
answered, for were I to reply thonsands
and thousands of times, it must ever
be the same.  You cannot feel it more
than I do, Ross.”

“Then you do not—will never love
me "

““As a friend,” she began; but before
she could finish the sentence his hoarse
voice stopped her.

“Friend I" he exclaimed contemptu-
ously. *“No, by heavens! Never your
friend. Task your love, your life, or
nothing!"

Bhe sat motionless, with eyes bent
upon the tiny, folded hands resting on
her lap, while bis fierce passion swept
onin a torrent of bitter words.

“Isocitall. Iknewit. Itdoesnot
require keen-sighted eyes to penetrate
your seeret, May. You did care “for
me; you might have been mine had
not that Philip Stanley stepped in be-
tween us.”

“We cannot eontrol our love, Ross,”
said May, sadly.

“You speak well, May; but you
know next to nothing of the bitterness
of love like mine, the love that hor-
ders on hate in its intensity,” and by a
quick moverent he clutched the hand
of the girl in his, and held her power-
less as a child, as he hissed forth his
last threat and was gone.

“Women change their minds, thank
heaven. And Iswear, May Iglcheart,

month. JOHN P. TRACY, W. M. | you shall yet be the bride of Ross New-
BAM E I[.ILLM,. 1m!v
Truly there was much in the passion

R. A. M.
KEYSTONE CHAPTER, NO. 110,
' mu;.} night in_cach

and pain of this interview to oppress
May Igieheart’ssoul. The very depths
of this man’s love and hate, so openly
displayed, were in themselves a shad-

E. HILL, H. P,
EIM MER,Sec.

4 AL

threat east a shade of depression upon
her which she found it impossible to
hanish, until a light footstep resounded
upon the hall floor, and n bright voiee
cried, “Many happy returns to you,
May " Suddenly all the joy and glad-
ness of her fair young face returned as
she sprang forward to meet the new
COmer.

“Weleome him, Birdie,” she said
playfully to the pet dog curled at her
feet, who had lain there a grim and se-
leet watcher, while the other remained ;
and in ohedience to her voice, the little
shaggy-coated animal bounded up, wag-
ged his tail, and whinned a low, pleas.
ant grecting. -

There could not be a more striking
contrast than was presented between
the lover who had just left her side in
angry scorn and he who now came for-
ward to grasp her extended hand. Tle
one as dark and stern as the summer
storm cloud, the other with all the
beauty and brightness of every-day sun-
shine beaming from the eyes, about
his month, and playing upon each feat-
ure of his handsome face and figure,

Moments sweet to each passed thus
unheeded by them in bappy conversa-
tion, until unpreceptibly a touch of
sadoess crept into his light-hearted
tones a8 he said serionsly :

“Mhuy, it is so sweet to be here with
vou thus, that there is something I can-
not bear to tell you, and yet—I might
have known there must be an end to
this pleasant companionship. T have
come—I have come,” he answered, *lo
gay good-hy."”

“Good-by " she asked tremulously.

“Yes,” he went on, “to my regret I
shall not have the pleasure of leading
you out in the dance to-morrow night.
I shall have to resign that pleasure to
some happier man. Byrd Kirby tele-
graphs me to join her here at the train
to-night, and proceed with her to New
York to-morrow, and I shall have to
go.”  And as he spoke his hand wan-
dered into his bosom, from whenee he
brought a picture which he placed si-
lently before May for inspeetion. It
was a handsome, high-bread girl face
that lay there quietly in May Igle-
heart’s lap unmoved, until raised me-
¢hanieally with the question:

**And who is this Byrd Kirby ?”
*“Is it possible I have never told you
of her? The woman to whom I am
engaged,” he replied, with a forced
laugh. *The woman whose wealth re-
trieves our fallen fortunes; the woman
whose great beauty econsoles me for the
loss of such as you, May,” he said bit-
terly.

or & moment whole waves of an-
guished emotion dash over the face of
the girl beside him, threatening to
overthrow all composure ; seeing which
his face deepend with pain; yeta
mighty effort of self-repression calms
the accents of her voice as she asks
lightly enough :

“But we shall meet again ?"

A little while and May Iglcheart's
bosom heaves hotly as ghe stands be-
hind the curtain watching the dim out-
line of his retreating figure as it disap-
pears down the lamp-lighted streets
and into the distance.

This, then, was the ending—the bit-
ter, pitiless ending. This the New-
Year fete for which she must school
her heart on the morrow! After
months of such intimacy as only lovers
know, she had all her love for him to
be thrust aside thus, but a toy in the
play that had amused him! Ah, well!
let the morrow dawn, and though
smiles might fail to come at her bid-
ding, she could still wear an armor of
womanly reserve too deep for curious
eyes to penetrate and discover the lac.
erated heart beating beneath.

It has been but a few brief months
since Philip Stanley had first sought
out and knewn May Igleheart.

Yet, as she stood there alone and
“at bay" what years of joy and trust
and splendor seemed the life of those
months to her, And yet day after day
had he sought and lingered in her so-
ciety as pastime. How stinging to
her pride !

Day after day, and no word to her of
that woman to whom his honor anp
his faith were plighted.
Truly, her heart was stung to defi-

revenge.
New-Year's Eve. The city streets
ablaze with light and alive with hu-
man beings, hurrying to and fro in
pursuit of pleasure or in search of
some gift for those dearest and near-
mmmogmw. gt
“ bring my loved one a
t!" was t{o joyous thought
hugged close in the breast of a young
man, as he sped lightly over the new
SHOW,

owy form of coming cvil. His parting | fallen

= g
~ - _
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“T wonder will she look so swoet and
lovely as she did this night one year
age, when I was foreed to leave her in
pain, if not resentment? Ah, yos!
her smile was ever brightest for me,

tand Byrd Kirby might have spared

herself that long tirade with which
she set me free, had she known it was
freedom I eraved as the bird whose pin-
ions are seorched ! [

And this busy thought impels op-
ward flying feet, until before he knows
it quite he stands on the hearth-rug
where he stood just one year ago, wait-
ing the entrance of her to whom
he brings his New-Year's gift.

The door opens quietly. and May
Igleheartiglides in with n.&'(he selfpos-

session and grace of a queen. Her

cheeks erimeon fitfully as she recog-
nizes the face of her visitor, There
is a perceptible start of surprise, and
then she sweeps forward gracefully, as
she murmurs in tones marred neither
by excessive grief nor joy :

“Ah, well! you have come then to
redeem your engagement for the dance,
#0 abruptly broken last year? I am
quite glad tosee you, Mr. Stanley cven
at o late an hour. Pray, be scated.”

He goes toward her, and takes her
hand in both of his own. She left it
to himgand he kissed it again and
again.

Still, something in the complete
calmness of her manner, the strange
glitter in her bright blue eyes, daunts
the young man for an instant, causing
him to flinch and falter ere he frames
a reply.

“0, May ! ean you ask why I came,
knowing of my old devotion to you?”

Shedid not speak, however, and her
cold fingers returned no pressure to his.

“ No, May ; I have come for some-
thing better still. I have come to
bring you a token of faith and loyalty
to you. I have come to bring you a
New Year's gift which I have been
kecping for you—only you.”

“Is it not too late ?"she asked coally.

“It rests with you entirely, I trust
not.”

“To-morrow, then, we will sce.”

“No, to-night.”

Eager-hearted as a boy, his thoughts
burn with longing to ask the question
uearest his soul, but, fenced in by the
shield of this woman’s graceful ease,
he finds it impossible. Ever and
anon bright flashes of the girl, whosa
eye once trembled and fell beneath his
gaze, beautifies the calm face before
him: yet with it all there. is some
change, something lost or gained, some-
thing new to him, & womanly reserve
which he cannot fathom.

And thus hour is added to hour in
light conventional talk, and he is not
nearer making good his gift to her
than when he first entered.

“But before we part to-night, May,
you will tell me whether or not you
will take this gift T bring you !

“It is quite nice, then? Pretty as
this 7" she enquires, quettishly toy-
ing with a heavy gold locket suspen-
ded from her throat.

“It is myself—my own love,” he
replies, passionately, as he stoops and
kisses her check quickly, opening the
locket, aud in a confused way asking:

“And whose picture is this ?”

The girl trembles from head to foot
at his caress, yet. withdraws herself
proudly as 'she icily responds :

“The man to whom I am engaged !

Btabbed to the heart, Philip Stan-
ley cries only, “ Ross Newton "

“Yes, he whose wealth restores our
fallen fortunes; he who eonsoles me for
the loss of such as you, Philip.”

His own words thrown cruelly back
upon him to rankle in his heart forev-
ermore.

Their hands clasp coldly. A smile,
a bow, and Philip Stanley is out in the
street, a grief-burdened man. Day
dawns ere his weary feet seek a place
of repose.

*“The mills of the gods grind slowly.”

New Year's Eve. A night as
sweet and soft and balmy as June's
own. In the sky bright stars sing
songs together. On the light, warmth
and merry-making reign.”

Seated by au open window May Igle-
heart’s head is dropped upon one hand
dejectedly. Time has not stolen one

save sadness the same, It is lovely
still, though sad as the thoughts which
wander thus :

“New Year's Eve. No lover to-
night. Twice woed and twice cast
aside for some one richer in the world's
wealth.”

“May Igleheart, your heart must be
a pitiable thing!”

‘more bone than other people.”

trace of beauty from the face in all |em
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“Why do vou wander lere 2 is the |
question that intrudes itself upon the
reflections of the young man as he idly |
paces a street near the home of her |
he has once loved. i

“New Year's Eve; but T Lave no
love tonight.  Twice rejected ! Philip |
Stanley, think of that and love if you!
dare!™

And his feet kept pace with his
thonghts, and they are wending— |
where? "

May Igleheart still sits by the win- |
dow, the longing yet in her eyes,

All of asudiden a fotstep grates on
the floor without ; a shadow falle across
the book on her lap,

“May ™

“0, Philip "

And heart meets heart as  hand
elasps hand.

Before the New-Year season was
over May and Philip were married.
Their wedding day was the brightest-
heralded in as it had been by one most
perfect New-Year's Eves,

Weighed in the Balanee and
Found Wamnting.

“Iave you any expericnce in the
business " we asked a venlant-looking
youth who applied for an editorial po-
sition the other day.

“Haven't I, though?* he replied,
shoving one foot under his chair to
hide the unskillful patching of a back-
woods cobbler. I should say I'd had
experience-—haven't T corresponded
with the Pumpkinville Seremner for
six weeks—han't that experience
enough #*

“That will do very well,” we re-
plied, “but when we take young men
on our editorial staffl we generndly put
them through an examination. How
many are twelve times one *”

“Twelve! Why any little boy
ought to be able to aps——"

 Hold on, please—don't be too fast.
Whe discoversl America #*

“Klumbus! Pshaw, them ques-
tions are just as easy as—-"

“Who was the first man

“Adam! Why, mister
all_-_",

“What was his other name #°
“His other name? Why he didnt
have none.”

wYes, hedid. You see that’s where
we've got you. Ilis other name was
Ebenezer—Ebenezer Adam, Esq., late
of Paradise. Nobody knows this but
editors, and see to it that you don't
tell anybody.”

He said he wouldn't.

“How many bones are there in the
human body ?”

“Well, I forgot now but T did know
wunst..”

What! don't know that! Why,
there are 7,483,144 bones in an ordi-

nary man. A man that snores has one

I know

“What bone is that ?"

“The trombone. It is situnted some
where in the nose. You won't forget
that, will you ?"

He said he wouldn't,

“How long would it take a mud-
turtle to eross the desert of Sahara
with a little orphan boy to touch him
up behind with a red-hot poker

“Well, look here, mister, if [ had a
slate and pencil 1 could figger that
out, but dog my skin if 'm much on
mental "rithmetie.”

“Slate and pencil! Did you ever
see a slate and pencil about a sanctum?
Well, we'll let that question slip.—
Have you got a good constitution ?”

“Purty tolerable.”

“How long could you live on raw
corn and fiith, and do the work ofa
domesticated elephant '

“Oh,dear! Tdon't believe [ could
live mor'n a week.”

“Well, that’s abont as long as you'd
want to live if you got an editorial posi-
tion on this paper. We shall ask you
one more question, and if you phove
equal to it you can take off your coat
and sail in.”

“Let's have ‘er, "Squire; I didn’t
correspond for  the Pumpkinvilie
Sereamer six weeks for nothn’. Lot
er’ come—I'm on deck, I am.

“Well, sir, if two diametrieal cir-
cles with octagonal peripheries should
collde with a centrifugal idosynerasy,
or, to put it plainer, we'll say a disen-
franchised nonentity, what effect
would the eatastrophe ¢xert on a erys-
talized cod-fish suspended by the tail
from the homogeneous raflers of the

gn

Is the full force of this ponderous
m broke u his bewildered
in, he slowly his innrtisti-
cally cobbled shoe trom under his
chair and started from the room.—
We heard him descend the stairs, go
out and close the door. We then
placidly resumed our duties, regret-
ting that so promising n youth should
have been weighed in “the balance
and found wanting.— Franlfia Palriol.

 NO. 19.

The Demorerntic Candidate.

Fivem the Xew York Weekly Tribune.

It may or may not be an indication
of what popular expeetation is regard-
ing the result of the next Presidential
eleetion, but the fact certainly is that
the probable action of the Republicans
at Cineinnati = much more generally
diseussod
ocrats nt St. Louis.  Much maore in-
terest is manifested by the publie in
the Republiean nomination than the
Pemocratie.  Thi= would hanlly be so
unless there were a conviction in the
popular mmd that the next Presi-
dent is to be nominatod at Cincinnati
and not at St. Lonis, This wes not
the ease cighteen months ago.  After
the Demoeratie victories which brouglt
into being the present Congress there
was not only confidence on the part of
the Democraey that the tidal wave
would roll beyond the Presidential elec-
tion and place the government in their
hauds, but there was a corresponding
despondency ou the part of the Repub-
lienus  which approached utter . dis-
couragement. That there has been a
very positive change in publie opinion
since then is too plain to need argu-
ment. The talk of the people, the
tone of the press, and, more convineing

than that of the Dem-|i
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need attend the choice. For notwith-
standing the outery the party has made
ahout political corruption and its clam-
or for reform, it happens that only one
nf&&tWWh”’

50 much and so good work ashe. No
minhilmnwylz
sents the ides of political reform.

is the only name that sa a Democratie
ewdidate would have any serious

meaning to the peaple.

Not to nominate him at St. Louis

still, the tables of election returns, all
[attest it.  For this change of sentiment | would be to start off with the eonfes-
I the Democrats have only themselves |sion that all the talk by the party lead-
'to thank. They have been trusted |ers and party presses about Reform is

ever. And even in the business of| The numberof people who believe
investigating corruption, they have | s writing for the journals is like ex-

country, whose ballots are necessary to .
cleet a President, is one of profound

distrust.
The question then for thoughtful

men in the party, for even the politi-
cians who do at least honestly desire
suceess, is how to regain publie eonfi-
dence and secure the needed voles
Obvionsly enongh it cannot be done
by any professions or promises, or plat-
form platitudes. Nor can anything
be expected from this Congress. Pul-
lic opinion has already set down that
body as a “bad lot.” It cannot mow
help the party by its investigations, no
matter what exposures it may make.
It is only possible for the party to re-
cover its Jost prestage and put itself in

Shall the tone be moral or ssthetie *—
And then are we Jooking for peetry ?
Their rhyming facility would soon en-

a position to entitle it to confidence by
making the hest assurances of sineerity.
The candidate himself must be the
platform. In his character and his

stantial evidenee, not merely of honest
intentions, but of a downright set pur-

tical effect. Eighteen months ago,
when the reaction against the Admin-
istration reached its highest point and
sent the Republican party to defeat,
the Democrats might have nominated
with reasonable hopes of success almost
any one of the gentlemmen who have
been prominently named for the Presi-
dency on that side. To-day the case is
different. They cannot now, as they
wight then, carry the country upon

disclosed.  Their candidate must be a
man whose record lhas identified him
with political reform—one whese can-
didacy would of itself go fir to retrieve
the blunders and recover the lost
ground of the past year and a half.
Happily for them, if they have but the
wisdom to seo it, such a candidate is

pose to carry honest intent into prac- | ;

in order to be valuable, must be the
voluntary products of the writer's spe-
cial knowledge, of his ripe reflection
upon themes which he has well studied.

the weakness of their opponents.  Since | Does
that time their own weakness has been




